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Joyce Reiley, Drakeville, and Florence human race had discovered. We strove
English, Acorn.
after certain rather definite objectives which
The Schoolma'am went to press April 22. the wisdom of the ages had approved. And
It will be ready for distribution the first we had a deep sense of responsibility to the
week in June.
commonwealth of Virginia.
The annual senior-sophomore dance, to be
"From the very first day, our eyes were
held after the May Day festivities, will be claimed by the mountains. We could see
co-ed this year.
them in the east and in the west. They
seemed to give us vision and uplift. The
sunrises were a tocsin, the sunsets were a
THE ALUMNrE HOMEpromise.
COMING
"I spoke of the apple trees. Their green
There were brief talks by four members and white and pink in the springtime formof the faculty at the Alumnae banquet in ed a sheen of fragrant glory. We felt that
Blue-Stone Dining Room Saturday night, the apple blossom was a precious gift to
March 18, and aftenvards a dance in Reed us—we chose it as our own special flower;
for those so minded, and a sound picture— and we loved it all the more because there
Alfred Lunt and Lynn Fontanne in "The was a fruit behind the flower. It had utilGuardsman"—for others. Both entertain- ity as well as beauty.
ments were well attended.
"With the open country and many prosIn the afternoon there had been presented perous farms around us, we could hardly
for the benefit of the alumnae under the have escaped a special interest in rural life
direction of Miss Helen Marbut, assistant and in rural schools. At any rate, during
professor of health education, a beautiful our first decade we were decidedly ruralprogram of natural dancing. This was fol- minded. We made a deliberate and avowed
lowed by a sound picture, George Arliss in effort to serve the country schools and the
"The Man Who Played God."
country homes—not that we loved the cities
Dr. Way!and Speaks
less, but because we felt that the cities were
A fairly complete record of the banquet better able to take care of themselves.
speeches is given here. Dr. John W. Way"Already I have hinted that we were
land, the first speaker, recalled the influence thoroughly practical, and that we took ourof the hills at the horizon.
selves seriously. This was true of all—
"This school started in an open field, ac- from the president and teachers down to the
tually and potentially. It was open to the youngest student. And we worked hard.
sunlight, to wayward and adventurous feet, If we did not find traditions here, we soon,
and to the storms of all the seasons. Yet made some. Hard work soon became a trait was a farm field. It had been tilled, and dition of Blue-Stone Hill. Economy and
it was ready to be tilled, and to produce simplicity were likewise cultivated. But we
more abundantly. There were some trees, enjoyed our simple life and our hard work.
but they were mostly apple trees; there We were busy, hopeful, and happy. We
were many stones, but they were all lime had plays and games, to be sure, and ocstones.
casional holidays, and everyday songs; but
"In this open field we were unhampered we felt that we were here for serious purby tradition, and we were not much meddled poses, and that- we were laying foundawith by officious or self-appointed agencies, tions. In a retrospect of twenty-five years
yet we were not altogether erratic or radi- 1 believe that we were not misguided.
cal. We had due respect for certain prin"If hard work, simplicity, and a happy,
ciples which the long experience of the hopeful spirit were soon recognized as be-
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longing here, 1 think I may say that cooperation and good fellowship weie also
among our early possessions. In a small
group, such as we had, personal acquaintance and genial comradeship were natural
and possible, and we realized them in a
marked degree. Teachers and students
were in continual and cordial association.
And those associations, though challenged
by time and space, still exist, I am persuaded, for many of us as happy and
cherished memories.
"For my part, I am grateful that I can
remember those early years, and that I can
meet here on this occasion so many whose
memories of those years are linked with
mine. I am happy to return with you to
mark a quarter-century of good achievement, and to look forward with you to an
endless era of greater promise. I feel that
for us all there is to be found here faith
and courage, as well as recreation and
pleasure. These halls and this campus, these
hills and these mountains, are waiting to
welcome our children. These halls, these
hills, these mountains, and these traditions
have a message for them as well as for us.
I believe that I speak for you and for me,
for all of you and all of yours, when I say
that, as for me,
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And thunders boom through the dark vales,
And the herds in terror stand;
When the floods pour like a mad sea
'Gainst the staunch dikes quaking—
I'd a look down from the high hills
On the storm clouds breaking.
"I must up to the hills again
When the sun is going down—
In haste I'd go towards the red glow
On the mountain's radiant crown
For the day's end, with a dear friend,
On the heights up yonder,
Is the soul's hour for a sweet dream
Of a new day's wonder."

Miss Cleveland
Miss Elizabeth P. Cleveland pleasantly
introduced to the alumnee of twenty-five
years ago those of the coming June. She
said:
"Today you alumnae are saying, 'Twentyfive years ago,' but then you were saying
'twenty-five years hence.' And you were
saying it over and over. Needless to remind you who were here then that these
words were your slogan—that you daily
were striving to lay such foundations as
should be safe for the student of 'twentyfive years later.' And you laid these foundations well. That great boulder was left
in front of Alumnae Hall to say to all time
that this college was 'founded upon a rock.'
"When, in September, 1931, we awoke to
the
fact that the incoming freshman class
"I must up to the hills again,
To the wooded hills and the sky;
would be found here when this twenty-fifth
And all I ask is a high hill
anniversary should roll around, we 'up and
And a star that's shining nigh,
told' them how you and Dr. Burruss had
And a rock cliff, and a wide view,
had them—those very girls—constantly in
And the old world smiling,
mind,
how you had, in a way, dedicated this
Like a young bride in the springtide
college to them. We told them that from
Of her love's beguiling.
"I must up to the hills again
the very beginning it was manifest that the
When the dawn is full in the East,
eye-sweep of President Burruss covered no
And youth is fain for the day's task,
less than a quarter of a century; that the
And fears nor man nor beast,
words, 'within the next twenty-five years,'
And his songs rise to the far skies,
were repeatedly on his lips, and the student
And he heeds no warning;
For the hill-tops are the sun-tops
of this particular date stood to him as a
Of glad youth and morning.
definite, though far-away, goal in his large
plans; that the faculty meetings of that first
"I must up to the hills again
year were so stimulating that we sometimes
When the clouds are thick o'er the land,
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could not sleep even after their late adjournment, but would lie awake, seeing the
possibilities and rejoicing in the Virginia
which was to be.
"These freshmen of two years ago showed keen interest when we got out your old
first Schoolma'am and read to them what
you girls of the Year One had said of them,
how you had lived and labored for them,
how you sent a challenge ringing down the
years to them. Listen again to your own
words. You were telling of that first chapel service when Senator Keezell and other
members of the Board of Trustees spoke
earnestly of this as our year of beginnings
and urged each student to be careful as to
what traditions and ideals should prevail
in the school-life here.
" 'Indeed, this spirit of building for the
future has so permeated the student body
that at every turn this first session we have
been reminded of the grave responsibility
of being ourselves founders in a sense, and
of the need to establish precedents that
will be wholesome for the Normal girls of
twenty-five years hence. For that dim and
distant young lady we have lived! For her
sake we have governed our movements
with the utmost circumspection; to suit her
probable needs we have wearily drafted
constitution after constitution, we have
chronicled accurate records, which she perhaps will never have the time or the wish
to read. (That's the reason we read them
to her and now re-read them). We have
even toiled to plant trees that she may rest
under their shade; but we hereby give her
warning that if she does too much resting
and fails to follow our energetic example,
the ghosts of our departed selves will come
back and haunt her until she is fully aware
that the Shade of the Original Student is
not to be trifled with.'
"And now
'The Ides of March are come!' That
'twenty-five years hence' is here.
And
you are here—the Original Student—are
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really come back, not as a ghostly haunting
shade, but in very reality of flesh and
blood—by your presence and by that peerless program of this morning to fling out
a greater, an irresistible, challenge..
"And here she is—also a living reality in
your very presence—that girl of the 'quarter of a century later' for whom you toiled.
(\\ ill those who are candidates for diplomas and degrees this session please stand).
"Let me introduce to you Alumnae 'that
dim and distant young lady' whom you had
hardly hoped to overtake (it is like catching
up with tomorrow)—let me introduce to
you posterity—Miss Posterity written with
a capital P."
Dr. Converse
Dr. Henry A. Converse, whose duties as
registrar have kept him familiar with the
student roster, recalled the old days when
"we had a regular menagerie around here.
At one time we had a Lion, a Wolfe, two
Bears, a Parrot, a Hare, two Sparrows,
and a Wren, all at the same time. Since,
we have had two Hogges, and at present we
have a little Pigg. But lately we have been
running more to fruits and vegetables. We
have had Oranges, and Lemons, a Violet
Bush, and last summer we even had Turnipseed.
"Many changes have taken place in the
habits and customs of students. A big picnic at the Frog Pond or a small picnic in
Bacon Hollow took the place of what later
became week-end trips to the college camp.
It was not long until Alumnae Hall was
built and the next year's freshmen were
heard inquiring the way to the 'aluminum'
building. Young ladies had feet in those
days, but ankles were invisible; the standard
measured length of a graduation dress was
four inches from the ground. Commencement hats for the academic procession to
the baccalaureate sermon in one of the
down-town churches had to be made all
alike in the last hectic week before commencement.
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"Mr. Dingledine had a car, Dr. Wayland
had a Ford; the rest of us either walked
or hired a surry. By 1921 ears were a
secret, but ankles were not, and middies
were in style.
"Even words change their meaning as
time goes on. In those days a barret was
a little elongated celluloid or amber bar pin
to hold together stray locks of hair at the
back of a girl's neck. Now it is a small cap
which would formerly have been called a
Tam o' Shanter. Then they called girls
'chickens' and later on 'flappers'; now I
believe they are 'janes.' Well, after a while
ears appeared again and everybody bobbed
her hair. When Elizabeth Rolston cut hers,
I couldn't help but think of Trees and
paraphrased it thus, 'Bobbed hair is made
by foolish girls in dresses, but only God
Can grow long tresses.' Time was when
many people objected to the gymnasium
costume of long stockings and bloomers and
middy blouses as being immodest; now
we've come to shorts and socks and barefoot dances!
"The many stately buildings which you
now see on the campus have been added
during the years since that time. The efforts of Dr. Duke, the builder, have included Alumnae, Sheldon, Walter Reed,
Johnston, two swimming pools, a golf
course, a Practice House, purchase of Carter House, and, as crowning achievement,
stately Wilson Hall, which was dedicated
on May 15, 1931.
"But with all these changes in buildings,
language, and customs, the attitude of the
students has not changed trom the high
standard set at the beginning unless that
change be toward an even more serious
purpose. Our graduates have filled and are
today acceptably filling positions of trust
and honor in the schools and colleges in the
state, in hospitals, in county demonstration
work, in supervisory positions, and in many
commercial .and industrial positions. Others
are presiding with grace and dignity over
happy homes.

111

"Those who have benefited by the instruction of this institution have come from
every county in the state, the District of
Columbia, and from twenty-five other states,
from Texas to Michigan and from California to Massachusetts, and from several foreign countries. These make an army of
nearly 12,000 students, many of whom
come back from time to time to bless their
Alma Mater."
Miss Seeger
Miss Mary Louise Seeger used her allotted time (and maybe she didn't know it!)
in outlining the things she would like to talk
about if she had had time. Here are some of
her recollections, personal and otherwise,
that she threatened to get around to.
1. When Science Hall contained auditorium, library, gymnasium, laboratories, post
office, President's office, and class rooms.
2. When Mr. Shriver taught sewing in
the home economics department.
3. When Mr. Tuller taught French and
told about the German princess whom he
loved and lost.
4. When we had courses in chicken-raising and bee-culture.
5. When each student had her own little
two-by-four garden.
6. When the President's apartment was
on the second floor of Jackson Hall.
7. When the dining room was in the
basement of Jackson.
8. When it took the faculty hours to
decide whether students in gym suits could
give a public demonstration of Indian club
drills.
9. When students made their own organdy hats to wear to church Commencement Sunday.
10. When Raymond courted Agnes.
11. When bobbed hair was considered
outre.
Tim was so learned, that he could name
a horse in nine languages. So ignorant,
that he bought a cow to ride on.—Poor
Richard's Almanack.
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blood—by your presence and by that peerless program of this morning to fling out
a greater, an irresistible, challenge..
"And here she is—also a living reality in
your very presence—that girl of the 'quarter of a century later' for whom you toiled.
(\\ ill those who are candidates for diplomas and degrees this session please stand).
"Let me introduce to you Alumnae 'that
dim and distant young lady' whom you had
hardly hoped to overtake (it is like catching
up with tomorrow)—let me introduce to
you posterity—Miss Posterity written with
a capital P."
Dr. Converse
Dr. Henry A. Converse, whose duties as
registrar have kept him familiar with the
student roster, recalled the old days when
"we had a regular menagerie around here.
At one time we had a Lion, a Wolfe, two
Bears, a Parrot, a Hare, two Sparrows,
and a Wren, all at the same time. Since,
we have had two Hogges, and at present we
have a little Pigg. But lately we have been
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"Many changes have taken place in the
habits and customs of students. A big picnic at the Frog Pond or a small picnic in
Bacon Hollow took the place of what later
became week-end trips to the college camp.
It was not long until Alumnae Hall was
built and the next year's freshmen were
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KEEZELL PORTRAIT UNVEILED
The portrait of Senator George B. Keezell, legislative father of the State Teachers
College at Harrisonburg, was painted by
Mrs. Hazel Wegner Bachschmid, of Staunton, Va., and was a gift to the college from
the Class of 1932.
Present as special guests at the unveiling
of the portrait of Senator George B. Keezell
were the following members of his family:
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Keezell, and their
children, George B. Keezell, II, David
Keezell, Walter Keezell, Jr.; Mr. and Mrs.
Nathaniel Keezell; Capt. and Mrs. Rembrandt P. Keezell, and their children, Rennie and Narice Keezell; Mr. and Mrs.
Claude V. Smith and daughter, Martha;
Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Simms and daughter,
Cornelia.
Tribute to Senator Keezell
Miss Beatrice Marable, in accepting
the portrait from the Class of 1932 on behalf of the alumnse, spoke as follows:
Senator George Bernard Keezell, the man
whom we now honor, was one of the few
people to whom is given the satisfaction of
seeing a definite, tangible, permanent service
in the world brought by their endeavors.
Such was the founding of the State Normal
School at Harrisonburg, Va., on March 14,
1908. Without Senator Keezell, our school
might never have been established. Senator
Keezell believed that if you want badly
enough to
"Go out and fight for it,
Work day and night for it,
You'll get it."
It is well known all over Virginia that in
the General Assembly of the state, Senator
Keezell was an untiring champion of a
teacher-training institution to be established at Harrisonburg. His sterling integrity,
his forceful personality, and his long service
in the State Senate gave him an influence
among the lawmakers of Virginia that has
been almost without parallel in our historj^,
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and he devoted every ounce of that influence, together with his usual political
sagacity and parliamentary skill, to this particular cause. Senator Keezell's work in
Virginia is the record of an indomitable
purpose and a great achievement.
That which he accomplished in the midst
of many and great discouragements not only
is a possession of abiding value to our state
but, in its example and power, is a spiritual
enrichment.
The story of his life is a marvelous record of what one person can do if his life
gives sufficient determination and devotion
to the task. Like St. Paul, the one who
achieves must be able to say, "This one
thing I do." Certainly that was true of
Senator Keezell in his efforts to win for
Harrisonburg the State Normal School.
There was plenty of opposition; some politicians were doubtful as to the need of an
additional institution of the kind.
Only the power of a high vision could
have kept this able and courageous, highminded and sincere citizen of Rockingham
"standing to his guns" in his fight for the
new school. Senator Keezell so embodied
in himself the cause in which he believed
that men came to believe in this because of
their faith in him. His contacts were wide,
and his quick sympathies, steadfast devotion and dauntless courage, his great faith
and unfailing zeal everywhere won for him
confidence and support; and today our
"Blue Stone Hill" stands as a monument
to Senator Keezell's interest in serving humanity.
After the school was provided for by
proper legislation, Mr. Keezell was one of
the trustees into whose hands the launching
of the institution was committed. For six
years, from 1908 to 1914, he was president
of that board. I cannot adequately express
what I believe this college owes to his patience, guidance, and dependable co-operation. Occasionally and informally, as well
as regularly and officially, he came to this
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place. And he was ever alert to be of service, not only to the institution in its' corporate unity, but also to the several individuals of its personnel. The president,
the members of the faculty and the students could all count—and always count
on Senator Keezell as a friend and sympathetic ally. He had much to give the college as a result of his wide experience and
of his sound thinking.
Senator Keezell was a good man. All
who were here in the early days will xecall
his frequent visits. Many a girl of those
first years can still feel his great kindly
hand on her shoulder—can still hear his
vibrant welcome to the tasks of the day
and always shall. He proved his confidence
in this more or less daring experiment, from
the first day, by placing one of his daughters here as a student.
During the first five sessions she was one
of us, and in her deportment and loyalty,
as well as in her studious habits and scholarly accomplishments, she did honor to her
distinguished father and to all those who,
with him, believed that the young women
of Virginia needed this school and were
worthy of it.
On June 22, 1931, this gallant and loyal
soldier went to salute his Great Captain
passing unafraid into the greater life which
is now his—and there were many sad hearts
in Virginia as we realized that in this life
we shall see his face no more.
I should not be fair to Mr. Keezell's
memory or to his generosity, did I not pay
tribute here, as he repeatedly did, to the
service of Mrs. Keezell, his wife, who gave
him unfailing and effectual aid in his efforts to secure the establishment of this college. A teacher of marked ability and longexperience herself, she could and did appreciate the needs of Virginia teachers, and
could give valuable counsel as to the kinds
of training that would be most helpful to
them in the schools and in the homes of
our commonwealth. Not for the abundance
of its broad acres, nor for the clanging fur-

113

naces, nor yet for the magnificent chaos of
its cities will the Commonwealth of Virginia at last be known, but for the genuineness and simplicity, the strength and steadfastness of its Christian sons and daughters,
two of whom we honor today:
"Senator George Bernard Keezell
Mrs. Belle Hannah Keezell."
MANY ALUMN2E RETURN FOR
SILVER ANNIVERSARY
Class of 1911; M'Ledge Moffett, Lillian Simmons.
Class of 1912; Ruth Round Hooff, Vada
Whitesel.
Class of 1913; Frances Mackey, Alma
Reiter.
Class of 1914: Frances Carpenter Lewis,
Florence Keezell Simms.
Class of 1915; Mary Bosserman, Tenny
Cline Wolfrey.
Class of 1916: Edna Dechert, Lucille
Early Fray, Jenny Loving Sadler.
Class of 1917; Emma Byrd, Lois Yancey.
Class of 1918; Mae Hoover.
Class of 1919: Virginia Zirkle Brock,
Rosalie Brock Byrd, Delucia Fletcher, Mary
Nickols Hope, Mamie Omohundro Switzer,
Ruth Witt.
Class of 1920: Marion Marshall Dennis,
Dorothy Spooner Garber, Tita Bland Mottley, Mary Seebert Starr, Charlotte Yancey.
Class of 1921: Jess Bowers, Marion
Hodges King, Gladys Nickols Powell, Dolly
Smith, "Bunny" Miller Wilkins, Margaret
Lewis Wise.
Class of 1922: Ruth Lewis, Christine
Long, Rosa Heidelburg Loving, Penelope
Morgan, Elizabeth Robinson, Frances Sibert.
Class of 1923: Louise Houston Alexander.
Class of 1924; Virginia Beverage, Lossie Dalton Foltz, Margaret Herd, Sallie
Loving, Ruth Swartz, Mary Jo Walters.
Class of 1925: Nellie Binford, Ethel
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Hoover, Ruby Norford, Gladys Hopkins
Strickler.
Class of 1926: Virgie Buchanan, Ruth
Miller, Mozelle Powell.
Class of 1927:
Gertrude Younger
Dowdy, Elizabeth Ellmore, Edwina Lambert Greene, Lucille McGlaughlin, Inez
Morgan.
Class of 1928: Mary Worsham Dovel,
Mary Fray, Virginia Robinson Fristoe,
Virginia Hoover, Mary McNeil, Sarah Milnes, Elsie Leake Rolston, Margaret Chandler Shreve, Alice Tatum.
Class of 1929: Janet Biedler, Margaret
Bottom, Ruth Frankhouser, Charlotte Hagan, Emma Mantiply, Mary Mullins, Idah
Payne, Henrietta Sparrow, Ruby Stewart,
Evelyn Wolfe.
Class of 1930; Glen Baker, Mary Louise
Blankenbaker, Audrey Cline,
Margaret
Ford, Edith Click, Elizabeth Hopkins, Margaret Mackey, Nancy Sublett, Lena Wolfe.
Class of 1931: Sue Ayres, Rebecca Beverage, Marie Burnette, Nellie Cowan, Madeline English, Ethel Hoover, Mary Holter,
Delphine Hurst, Estelle La Prade, Mrs. W.
G. Le Hew, Ruth Maloy, Shirley Miller,
Camilla Dovel Sloop, Virginia Stark, Pearl
Haldeman Stickley, Anne Trott.
Class of 1932: Alma Bean, Martha
Boaz, Kathryn Butts, Julia Duke, Mary
Farinholt, Sarah Frances Gayle, Mary Gimbert, Garnet Hamrick, Eva Holland, Mary
Hopkins, Jacquelyn Johnston, Elizabeth
Moore, Margaret Moore, Ercelle Reade,
Anne Sanford, Anna Lyons Sullivan, Elizabeth Thomas, Elizabeth Townsend, Harriet Ullrich, Mary Alice Wade, Kitty Wherritt.
Class of 1933 (graduates of spring or
summer quarter) : Jean Bricker, Rebecca
Clore, Florence Myers, Bela Outlaw.
Non-graduates:
Edith Cline Garber,
Mary Westbrook Hawkins, Mrs. A. L.
Henry, Constance Henry, Hazel Holter,
Beatrice Marable, Elizabeth Mason, Ethel
Shoemaker, Mrs. Flo Shomo, Mrs. W. O.
Thomas, Ruth Zuber.
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ALUMNtE news
Mrs. Lovick Pierce Morgan has announced the marriage of her daughter, Penelope
Campbell, to Mr. Thomas Franklin Osburn
on April 19 at Danville, Virginia. "Penny"
graduated in the class of 1922, later taking
graduate work at Columbia University. She
was a speaker on the alumnae program here
March 18.
After May 15 Mr. and Mrs. Osburn will
be at home in Leesburg, where Mr. Osburn
is engaged in banking.
To Grace Heyl, '23, now Mrs. Roland
A. Mulhauser, of Fort Bragg, N. C, a son
Harvey was born on March 1.
Mrs. Carolyn Wine Weaver, '30, is now
secretary of the Educational Placement
Bureau of Temple University in Philadelphia.
Gertrude Drinker, '30, has succeeded Miss
Ora Smith, resigned, as home demonstration agent in Amelia County.
Margaret Forester, '29, is teaching history
at Cheriton, Virginia.
Ruth K. Paul, '25, instructor in biology
at the Thomas Jefferson High School in
Richmond, was a brief visitor to the campus during the Easter vacation.

PORTSMOUTH CLUB ENTERTAINS
On April 5, at the Mary Goulding Tea
Room, Dr. Duke, President of H. T. C,
and Mrs. Harry Garber, Alumnae Secretary, were guests of the Portsmouth Alumnae Chapter at a delightful dinner. The
Portsmouth girls present at the dinner were
Kathryn Barham, Lillian Barham, Mildred
Barker, Maude Cuthriell, Emily Duke,
Jeannette Duling, Lucille Duling, Sarah
Frances Gayle, Elizabeth B. Joyner, Rowena Lacy, Louise Leigh, Ruth Lewis, Catherine Markham, Sophia Simpson, Elizabeth
Thomas, President, Virginia Thomas,
Gladys Vincent, Mary Alice Woodard, and
Mattie Worster.

